
THE GREATtt?STERY STORT-:B.OOO IN PRIZES TO THE UOflEN WHO SOLVE IT.
THE MILL OF SILENCE.

By
BERNARD EDWARD JOSEPH CAFES.
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1. To the reader from whom the Journal receives by mail at Its publication office, Nassau street. New York City, the most complete and

correct solution Id all Its details of the entire mystery in "The Mill of Silence, as it shall be disclosed in the final chapter of the story in
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2. The Journal is pre-eminently a family newspaper, and its daily Instalment of a high-grade serial story is a feature intended specially
to commend it to the home circle. To emphasize.and advertise.th? fact that the Journal is a newspaper particularly suitable for woman's
reading, the further condition is made that the $3,000 in prizes shall be paid only for explanations sent in by WOMEN and GIRLS. All may
read, but only WOMEN and GIRLS may guess.and win the $3,000.

3. "The Mill of Silence" will continue iu daily instalments until Thursday, May 28. on which date all but the final chapter will^ have
been published. The interval between Thursday, May 28. and Friday, June 5, inclusive, will be allowed for the forwarding of gussses. For no

reason whatever will guesses be received and considered after C o'clock p. m.. Friday, June 5. The final instalment of the story, disclosing
the mystery, will be published in the Journal, Monday, June 8.

RULES OF THE COMPETITIOX. ,

1. But ONE solution may be entered by any one reader.
2. All guvsses must be sent by mail and in uo other way. plainly addressed to "Prize Story Editor, THE JOURNAL, Nassau street, New

York City."
3. Inquiries not considered fully answered here will be answered in THE JOURNAL, if the inquiries are addressed to "The Prize Story

Editor," and accompanied by a two-cent stamp or postal card.
4. The $.{.000 will be awarded under the conditions and rules here set forth, and according to the best judgment of the judges appointed

by THE JOURNAL, and these judges will have complete control and final decision beyond all appeal in all matters relating to this contest, and
all "solutions" will be received and judged subject to this provision.

5. The guesses may be made in the reader's own words in the English language, and without any attempt at "fine writing" and with¬
out reviewing the story at length simply attempting to give as manv facts and details as will make up "the most complete and correct
solution." as called for in Condition No. 1. Guesses must disclose the mystery and such material facts of the plot revealsd in the develop¬
ment of the story as may be deemed necessary bv the judges to a clear and full explanation of the mystery in its details.

6. Names and addresses of the winners of the $3,000 In cash prizes will be published in THE JOURNAL at the earliest possible date
after the judges have determined the awards.

7. No condition of term of subscription to THE JOURNAL is Imposed. Guessers must be women and girls, and necessarily they must be
renders of THE JOURNAL, but they may read the story in THE JOURNAL taken bv any member of the family, and need not be regular
subscribers themselves in order to enter the competition. While only women and girls may guess and win the prizes, they may receive help
in their guessing from any or all members of tho family.

Chapter XLIX..Continued.
'What little breath will keep the spark

tllve," I thought as I sat and watched the
worn, quiet figure. No twitch of nerve or

flutter of lip pronounced It other than in¬
animate and deathly. The face looked as
If moulded out of wax, and so moved me

that presently I must rise and bend over

It, thinking the end had actually come
while I watched.
With my rising, however, a sigh broke

from it, and a little stir of the limbs, so

that my beart, that had fallen, leaped up
again with gladness. Then he looked up
at me standing above him, and a smile
passed like a gleam of sunlight over his
features.
"I always loved you, my son, Renalt,"

he murmured, and, murmuringly, fell into
the light trance once more.

I was in and out of his room many
times that night, and always he seemed to
rest In the same happy state of semi-un-
conscionsness.
The following day there was no change

in his couditlon. I could have thought him
floating out of life on that tide of dream¬
ing thoughts that seemed to bear him up
so gently and so easily. When, at mo¬
ments. he would rise to consciousness of
my presence, he would nod to me and
smile, and again sink back on the pillow
of gracious somnolence.

It was during the afternoon lhat the
weather that had been marked for some
weeks by a stately and melancholy calm
changed in a moment with such a swerve

'and rush as seldom occurs in our even-
tempered latitude.

I had been sitting reading to myself in
my father's room and all was glowing si¬
lence about me, when a sudden clap at
the window-casement made uie start as

though a stone had lieen flung against It.
I jumped to .my feet and fooked out. A
vast gloomy curtain of cloud was draw¬
ing up from the east, ami its frosty van¬
guard already smote upon the town. Even
as I looked some shafts of its bitterness
drove through the joints of Ihe lattice,
stabbing at me with joints of ice, and I
shivered, though the sunlight was st)li
upon me.
The storm came on with incredible speed;

the last of the golden light foundered in its
weltering gloom, the wind of its onset was
impelled in front like the blast of an ava¬
lanche. Within five minutes of my rising
clouds of hail were flogging the streets and
from a whirling fog ot' night jangle of in¬
numerable voices hooting and whistling
broke like a besieging cloud of Goths upon
the ancient capital.
Then, through the upper circles of this

inferno long arrows of lightning glanced
and the explosive crash of thunder shook
the roofs; and I thought, "Here all life
ends in pandemonium."

Chap. L..Stricken Down.
For ten minutes, during which the city

was blind with hail, I could see nothing
but a thicket of white strings, dense as
the threads in a loom; hear nothing but
the pounding crash of thunder and fiprce
hiss and clatter of the driving stones. Then
darkness gathered within and without, and
down came the storm with an access of
fury that seemed verily as if it must flat-
ten out the town like a scattered ants'
nest.

So Infernal for the moment was the up¬
roar that I hurried to my father's side,
fearful that his soul might actually yield
itself to the raging tyranny of its surround¬
ings.
He lay unmoved in the same quiet stupor

of the faculties, unconscious, apparently,
that anything out of nature's custom was
enacting near him.
As suddenly as it had begun, the white

deluge ceased, as though the last of its
reservoirs above were emptied; the bel-
lowing Caliban of the clouds moved sullen¬
ly away, the ragged skirts of his garments
fluttering behind him; light, wan and cold,
crept from under the dripping eaves, and
shook its chilly wings, subdued and
wretched.
The reaction to comparative silence was

so intense that in the first joy of It one
scarcely harkened to the voice of a great
wind that had risen and was following on
the heels of the storm, to batten like a

camp follower on the wreckage of the bat¬
tle that had swept by. Out of its eastern
caves it tore; and its breath was desola¬
tion by flood and tempest, and the pressure
of its onset was irresistible. For four
wearv days it flew, going past like an end¬
less army, and laden clouds were its jjarks
of artillery and the swords of its bitter¬
ness never rested in their scabbards
On that first evening. wh<\i tne hail¬

storm had passed and light was restored, I
was standing by tne window looking out
on the bridge and \ttor street all freckled
with white, when ,i low moaning sound
came to my ears. I turned sharply round,
thinking it wis my father, but he lay
peaceful and motionless. I hurried to the
door sad opened it, and there in the pas¬
sage outside was old Peggy, cast down
fipon her face and groaning and muttering
in ^ pitiful manner.

SIMPLE GOWNS FOR MORNING AND AFTERNOON WEAR.

t

There is one charm about the washable
frock 0f this year of grace which commends
It pat ticularly to the economical woman. It

®8;- be made at home, even In its fashlon-
I' !e varieties, if a fairly simple model be
'

dosen. Its chlcnass does nor depend upon
the tailor's mark In gold inside Its belt or

upon the figure charged for It In the dress¬
maker's bill. A moderate degree of skill,
combined with good taste, patience tfnd a

neat seamstress, wrtl stock the Summer
wardrobe with a very "swagger" set of
frocks at a comparatively small outlay.
For morning wear In places that make

?o pretence to ultra elegance, the "shirt¬
waist frock," Is to be a favorite. The name

timply denotes that the skirt matches a

bodice m'ade after the style dear to the
Summer girl. When both waist and skirt
are well cut the efTect is very good Indeed.
The home dressmaker of small experience
will be wise if she has her material cut by
¦ tailor. The skirt should be finished with

HERE AND THERE.
->

In the fast approaching time when the
Legislature shall kindly make provisions for
all the actions and all the customs of all
the citizens, there will be a stringent law
against dressmaking In private houses. One
of the women through whose energy this
will be accomplished is the one to whom
this experience fell not long ago:
She had. in a spirit of commendable econ¬

omy, done what most grand dames some¬

times do.employed a dressmaker In a mod¬
est flat In a modest side street to carry out
costnme plans gathered on Fifth averjue.
Oue of her gown was not sent when It was
due. She wrote to the delinquent dress-
mtker, but not for several daysdid the gown
arrive. The next time she had occasion to
visit the modiste she spoke of the delay.
"Oh. yes," said that personage, "I was

sorry about that. But first one of my
hands was taken down with the scarlet
fever and left nap hampered. Then I caught
ropeoln myself, artd that delayed me. I
hope you liked the skirt,"
But the skirt, to say nothing of the

bod^'p, was burned that day by its fear-
atri< ken owner, who still scans her face
critically each day for marks of scarlet
fever.

"Yes," said the aesthetic girl In greens,
'I love harmony. I hate outfits that Introduce
a discordant color note. Or dinner decora¬
tions or libraries or anything. Don't you?"
"In ded I do," pelled the girl In plaid.

"Why, i even keep my violets In vlojet
water and my roses in rose water."
V hereat the aesthetic girl looked as

though she were not quite sure whether or
tio*- *he wan being mocked.

strapped seams, and If the waist is also,!
the effect is neater. No homemade shirt
wai6t should ever be provided with a home¬
made collar. The*simple neckband on to
which white collars button is more ef¬
fective, as well as less likely to cause the
amateur despair and anguish.
A very pretty gown made in this fashion

is of linen, the color which has long been
sacred to Summer furniture covering,
striped with dull rose lines, between which
small rings of the same dull color are

scattered. The skirt has a deep hem, and
the shirt waist is made in the ordinary style
with bishop sleeves. The collar is a re¬

movable white one and the belt a canvas
one of the same dull ecru tint as the
groundwork of the frock.
A grass linen gown, suitable for after¬

noon wear, has a full skirt trimmed at the
foot with three rows of narrow velvet. The
bodice, which is made in a blouse both in
the back and front, is covered with horl-

EN PASSANT.

Colored handkerchiefs of fine linen lawn, edged
with narrow lace, are In favor with gowns of
similar stuff. Nevertheless pure white lawn
knows no rival worthy of the name.

The latest hats are of grass linen, showing
small dots of color, and are lined with white
straw. Trimmed simply with garlands of roses
or modest sprays of flowers they makea stylish
as well as comfortable head covering for morn¬

ing wear.

Fancy. jewelled hat pins form an essential
element of the complete wardrobe. Girls who
pride themselves on being quite correct use

amethyst and turquoise heads for sailor hats,
gold pins, tipped with crystal, for those of
greater elaboration.
The latest parasol is pagoda shaped when

closed, resembles a huge bouquet, and when
open suggests the question as to how the act of
closing shall be accomplished without damage,
so delicate and frail is its appearance. The
ribs turn up outward, and it is lined throughout
with full chiffon, while a big resette of the same
finishes the handle.
Fichus of mull chiffon and laee make the

favorite garnitures for simple gowns. By a

wise decree of fashion they are worn either
low at the throat or enclose a full chemisette
and high collar, so that they can be used effec¬
tively by plump women and by thin alike.
Parisian jackets of the most exclusive sort

show revers and collars of white satin, covered
fiat with a heavy white or cream lace, which
the modistes havp dubbed a "transparency."
French gowns bear continued evidence to the

coming of the trimmed skirt. A recent model,
that carries a famous name, shows de*p Van
I>yck points of wide ribbon as- an entre deux.
Princess models have been imported for cut-

door as well as for house wear. A charming
gown of the sort is of mauve taffeta, and is
severely plain, but is charmingly elegant in its
simplicity.

zontal rows of the velvet, put on just far
enough apart to show an equal space of
grass cloth between them. Epaulettes
made in this fashion extend over the puffed
leg-o'-mutton sleeves. 7 he stock collar has
similarly decorated tabs falling over, and a

flaring cuff striped with velvet turns back
half way to the elbow.
Another simple afternoon gown is of

striped pink and white dimity. Two bands
of white braid trim the skirt and bands of
braid in groups of three trim the bodice.
It is made with two box plaits over on

each side of the centre. A ribbon stock
fastening in a set of graded bows in front
forms the collar, and a narrow jabot of
lace extends from It to the waist line.
The striking feature of the new negligees

commends them principally to the laun¬
dress. They are made loose and flowing
from neck band to hem, with a removable
yoke of tucks, insertions and lace frills.
This is. of course, a distinct advantage
when the questio nof easy washing arrises.

WORTHY OF EMULATION.

A certain young man, popular in a certain
group, has done much toward bringing about
a needed reform. Henceforth it is to be
accounted vulgar to gossip unkindly, and
only the good of fellow men is to be exploit¬
ed at luncheons and teas.
The story goes that the young man, while

fun loving and merry in the extreme, can
never be prevailed on to assail an absent
friend or to listen while he is so assailed.
Bit by bit the fi^ct has borne In upon the
minds of his set. and the girls have banded
together that they may not be outdone,
"What he will uot stoop to do we will not
do," has become their motto, and they de¬
clare it vulgar to speak In aught but kind¬
ness of friend or foe. What is vulgar is
more sure to be decried than what is
wicked; therefore the little leaven of charity
bids fair to leaven a big loaf.

TO TIE A -PAST KNOT."

As the season draws near for wearing
low shoes, it is well to recall that there is
a stay-fast way of tying the otherwise
troublesome strings.
Proceed exactly as if you were to tie an

ordinary bow knot, but before drawing it
up, pass the right-hand loop through the
knot and give a steady pull on both loops.
You may walk, waltz or propel a bicycle
all day. and the knot will remain intact.
In untying, be sure to pull the right-hand
string and you will have no trouble, but if
you pull the other you will only strengthen
the knot. .

I gave her a little uugallaut peek with
my foot.
"Now!" t cried, "what's this? What

are you doing?"
Her face was hidden 011 lier arm and she

spoke up mumblingly.
"Oh!" she said; "Lord.Lord! It hain't

worthy o' you!"
"What's the matter, I say?"
"Take the clean and well-preserved!

There's better tlsh than a poor feckless old
ooman all fly blown like a carkl3 wi' un¬
godliness!"

I gave her another little stir.
"I repent!" slip shrieked. "I'll confess

everything! Only spare me now. Gie me
a month.two months, to prepare my sore
wicked soul for the felon's grave. What's a
week more or less to yort? What's a week
when you have eternity to pick from,
Lord? There be hemp and to spare i' the
fields. Give me a month, and".she mut¬
tered in a lower voice:
"P'raps you'll have forgot me by then."
"Peggy," I said, sternly, "get up and

don't make a fool of yourself."
She seemed to listen.
"Is that you, Renalt?" she said, px*esent-

ly.
"Get up.do you hear?'
"Keep the bolt fro' me. Pray to the

Lord for a bad old 'ooman. Wrastle for
me, Renalt."
"Are you crazy?"
She bumped her eibows on the floor as

she lay, in fretful terror.
"Wrastle.wrastle!" she whined. "Don t

waste your breath 011 axing things. hile
you talk He enters."
"Who enters?"
"The Lord of hosts. I saw His face at

the window, and the breath o' His nostrils
was like the sound o' guns. I arlays meant
to repent.I swear it on the blessed book.
I arlays did.sure as I lie here on holy
ground! It's a wicked thing to compact wl'
the prince o' darkness. Believe me. truth,
I arlays meant it, but the pot must be
boiled and the beds made and where were
old Peggy's time? You wudn't smite a

body, Lord, for caring of her dooties, and
I repent now. It's never too late over one
sinner doing penance. You've said it your¬
self: 'Twixt sardle and ground, grace be
found.' Oh, Lord, take the young and well-
favored and gie crass Rottengoose a month
for her sins!"
"Peggy, I haven't a doubt you've plenty

to do penance for. But have you really the
stupendous assurance to think that all this
storm is got up on your account? Get up,
you old idiot! The thunder's past and
there's nothing to be afraid of now."
Her lean body went in with a great sigh.

For some moments she lay as she was;
then cautiously twisted her head and
peered up at me.

"Sakes alive!" she muttered, listening.
"Was it all for nowt, then?"

I saw the craft come back to her withered
eyes in the dusk.
"Heave me up, Renalt," she said. "The

Lord has seen the wisdom o' let alone,praise to His mercy."
"Don't presume 011 that, Peggy. He'll

call to you at His own time, though it
mayn't be through a thunderstorm."
"Lr k to yourself, Renalt. The youngtw .-nap easiest. You may be the first

i go. wi' the load o' guilt you gathered in
London yon for company."
"Very likely. You asked me to pray for

you just now, you know. What's on yourmind, PetrKy Rottengoose?"
I had the old sinner to her feet by this

time. Her face was a yellow, haggardthing to look at.shining like stained brass.
.Something in it seemed to convey to me
that perhaps after all the angel of the
storm had struck at her in pasninsz. The
atmosphere of the house was dense with
the crawling mist of. death.
She looked at me morosely and fearfully.

SOME TOILET
ACCESSORIES,

Formulas for Lotions and Creams
Useful for the Summer

Campaign.
Remedial Agencies Which May Be
Compounded at Home for Warm

Weather Afflictions.
It is the small lacks that mar our comfort

and ruffle the domestic waters; for example,
I know of nothing more trying than to have
to hunt high and low for a pin, unless it
may be to find oneself miles removed from
a necessary postage stamp; and in the same

category may be placed, I think, the annoy¬
ance and irritation of being far removed
from the facilities of a city home and hav¬
ing to endure without relief the pain
of sun or wind burn, the truly exquisite
torture of the insidious mosquito, because
the country apothecary is proverbially un-

suggestive to the last degree, and carries
for his Summer stock in trade little beyond
chewing gum and soda water.
In getting ready for the Summer outing,

the prudent woman will consider the dis¬
tress of mind and body she will beyond per-
adventure have to meet if she courts the
sun and breezes of July and August without
a well-chosen small stock of healing creams,
soothing lotions and refreshing aromatic
waters. She will, perchance, recollect how
last year she pined for a few drops of in¬
vigorating toilet vinegar in the count«y inn
where even bathing water within doors was

at such a premium. She will recall the
children's sufferings from stings of insects
or from the bruises incident to the happy
romping season. The old saw "forewarned
.forearmed" is, like many another dreary
platitude, a truism, and a little time in the
preparation of necessary toilet articles,
which may be compounded at home at a

very small expenditure of money will
save annoyance. I am quite certain the
Journal readers thus supplied will many a

tinle rejoice at the comfort of having just
the right thing In this line for any emer¬

gency.
First of all, a good healing ointment or

cream, to be used for tan and sunburn or

whenever the skin seems dry or stretched;
any of the formulas already given in the
Journal will serve, or the following is one

of many excellent emollients:
WITCH HAZEL CREAM.

White wax 1 ounce.

Spermaceti 1 ounce.

Almond oil 3 ounces.

Lanoline 1 ounce.

JJelt all in a hot water bath. Stir con¬

stantly until cold, adding, drop by drop dur¬

ing the stirring, three ounces of rose water

and one ounce witch hazel. Keep tightly
stoppered.
A delicious aromatic vinegar is easily pre¬

pared, as follows:
AROMATIC VINEGAR.

Take of glacial acetic acid, 1 pound avoir¬
dupois; rectified spirit, 2 imperial fluid
ounces; camphor (pure, crushed, small), 2^
ounces; oil of cloves (finest), 1^ drachms;
oil of rosemary, 1 drachm; oil of bergamot,
oil of cinnamon, oil of lavender, oil of pi¬
mento, neroll, of each, M> drachm; mix (In a

stoppered bottle) and agitate until the whole
of the camphor Is dissolved.
It is said that rubbing the Inflamed part

with a slice of raw onion will effectively
relieve the pain and irritation of mosquito
stingfe. I am not certain the remedy is not
more disagreeable than the affliction. A
solution of menthol in alcohol is really ex¬

cellent for the stings of all insects. Any
good apothecary will know the proper
strength.
A simple lotion for this same purpose

is made of one pint of orange flower water,

"What but ministering to Satan's chil¬
dren?" she said. "The black man put in a
claim to my soul when I tuk service wl'
Ralph."
"More likely when you took whatever else

you could lay hands on. You graceless
old villain, I've a mind to pitch you into
the race."

I made a clutch at her as I spoke, but
she evaded me with a wriggle and a shrill
acreech.
"I didn't mean it! Let me go by!"
"What have you got. to repent of in the

first place'?"
"I was stealing the plctur' o' Modred.

there! No peace ha' I hard since I done
it!"

I let the old liar pass, and she shuffled
away, hugging herself and glancing round
at me once or twice as if she still doubted
the meaning of my threat". I paid no more
attention to her, but returned to my fath¬
er's room.
The old man lay on his back placid and

unconcerned, but his eyes were open and
he greeted me with a cheerful little nod.

I Sat down by the window again and re¬
sumed my book.or tried to. Soon I found
the effort of concentration impossible. If
it had only been the wind to disturb me, I
doubt if I could have read a page without
harking back for its meaning. Its raucous
and metallic voice spoke through every key¬hole in the house with spectral whining.The chimney rumbled like a hoarse pedal-pipe of an organ. The whole town seemed
giving before the blast and leaning to the
west.
Beyond this, however, I could have

thought, other influences at work; couldhave fancied an ominous foregatheringabout me of all the fearful presences that
antique and lonely building. There
was a sense of watchfulness in the
room;* a sense of noiseless stirring and
marshalling of unseen shapes. I tried to
shake off the fancy, but again and again it
returned to and oppressed me. In pausesof the wind I heard the gutterijsing growlof the wheel far down below me, and was
so moved to anger by it In my new-bornfreedom of its terrors as to come very neardescending the stairs and bidding it standstill, as Joshua commauded the sun.

"There in the passage outside 1

her face and groani
Darkness deepened in the room, and the

white face on the pillow became a lumi¬
nous spot set weirdly in the midst of it.
I had not once till then, I think, admitted
a single feeling of disloyalty toward my
father to my heart. Now a little, unac¬
countable stirring of impatience and re¬
sentment awoke in me. I was under some
uudeflnable, nervous influence, and was
surely not true to myself in the passing of
the mood. It seemed suddenly a mon¬
strous thing to me that he, the prime 'au¬
thor of all that evil destiny that had dark¬
ened our lives, should be fading peacefully
toward the grave, while we must needs live

one ounce of pulverized borax and thirty
drops of peppermint.
In cases of bad stings where the pain is

intense, and there is no abrasion of the
skin, an application of a weak solution of
cocaine will bring instant relief. Cocaine
should, however, always be given by a phy¬
sician's orders.
For daily use, merely as a gretpfnl wash,

the following lotion is excellent and will be
very soothing to faces both young and old
that are suffering from exposure to the
heat and "wind. The baby and the grand¬
mother will find it equally agreeable:
Take of pure glycerine one ounce, of

orange flower water eight ounces, rose
water eight ounces; add three drachms of
pulverized borax. This will make a little
over a pint of the lotion.

HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

THE HOME WEDDING.
Hints as to Costume and the Etiquette

to Be Observed.
The order of the home wedding varies

as greatly as does the social status of the
bride and the inootue of the parents.
Whether the occasion is to be one of sim¬
plicity or elaboration is the first point to
be decided. When that is understood it is
a simple matter to plan the details.
White is the accepted costume, whether

the material be satin, heavy silk or some
simpler fabric. Some few brides do prefer
the travelling gown. For such, however,
dark silk or a light cloth of tailor make
is correct. With it is worn a hat. Whether
or not the journey is actually undertaken
without a change, that is the inrpressioa
to be conveyed. _

The white gown is made with a slight
train, and is always high in the neck.
Sleeves of elbow length, with suede gloves
that meet them, are preferred. Simplicity
in general style is considered good taste.
Lace garniture upon the bodice is always
good, and if the lace be an heirloom has
special significance. The veil may be of
real point of duchesse, or of simple tulle.
In the case of the last, it should fall in
graceful and full folds. It is attached to
the head by means of Iflowers, a white
comb or jewelled pins.
The ceremony itself is apt to be less

formal when held at home; nevertheless,
it is quite correct to carry out all the
forms of a church wedding, if one prefer.
In the latter case, a space is marked off
either "by means of plants or by a white
ribbon stretched across the room. Within
this space the clergyman stands, and chairs
are placed for the mother and all near

elderly relatives of the bride and groom.
If possible, it is so arranged that one en¬
trance to the room is near by. Through
this the groom, with his best man, enters
to meet the bride. She, escorted by her
father, and supported by a maid of honor,
walks the length of the drawing-room to
take her place. Musicians concealed some¬

where close at hand play the Wedding
March. After the ceremony the bride and
groom simply turn to f'ace the guests, and
receive congratulations. Shortly before the
hour of leaving they lead the way to the
breakfast or supper. After partaking of
refreshment the bride withdraws and
makes ready for her journey.
Simpler weddings are conducted with less

formality. The bride may be escorted by
her father, if she prefer; but it is usual
to enter on the arm of the groom, accom¬

panied either by a maid of honor or two
small pages dressed in w!?ite. For such
occasions there is no strict law. As a rule
the gathering is a family one, and, the
ceremony performed, there Is an informal
offering of good wishes, followed by a

breakfast, at which all are seated and the
bride cuts the cake.

A novel use for old kid gloves is to cut
them in fine pieces and use them for stuf¬
fing sofa pillows.
Between two joys a grief grows unaware,

and the brightest sunshine casts the long¬
est shadow. s. ..I

on to outface aud adjust the ugly heritage
of responsibilities that were the fruits of
his selfish policjr of inaction. Here was a
man who. when all was said and done, had
crushed the natural beauties of many souls
in hugging a seltish grievance to his heart,

hat right had he to enforce upon innocent
minds that curse of disenchantment, with
life that was his single business?

was old Peggy, cast down upon
ng and muttering."

Such sudden, swift reactions from a long
routine of endurance are humanly inevita¬
ble. They may flame up at a word, a look,
a shying thought.the spark of divinity
glowing with iudignation over intolerable
Injustice. Then the dull decorum of earth
stamps It under again.and we go on as
before.
During that spell of rebellion, my soul

passed in review the incidents of a cruel
visitation of a father's sins upon his chil¬
dren. I saw the stunted minds, meanly
nurtured In an atmosphere of picturesque
scepticism. I saw the natural outgrowth
of this in a reckless Indifference to Individ-

AN EXCUSABLE UNTRUTH.

It was her first experience alone in a

great city, and it was necessary to find a

boarding place. Some one had recommend¬
ed just the house.quiet, refined, home-like,
references required. She was full of cour¬

age.the courage qf inexperience.. and
energy.the energy of youth. Therefore
.she quailed not an atom when she stood be¬
fore a large'brownstone house, where, re¬
strained by the limits of her purse, she
intended to secure a small room, prettily
furnished, with three good meals a day, for
$8 a week. I
A well uniformed maid opened the door.

The hallway, the stairs, the parlor, all im¬
pressed her favorably. She was smiling
when the landlady confronted her, tired
out with hanging curtains and trying to
make two yards of net stretch over a space
that measured two yards and a quarter.
She frowned ominously when she saw that
she had been brought down from the fifth
floor by a shabbily-dressed young woman,
undoubtedly another hall-room tenant, and
hall-room tenants are as plentiful as flies
in September.
The young woman, however, observed

neither the frown nor the frigidity of her
welcome. She was absorbed in plans for
her future, in the laying out of the deli¬
cious liberty that had just become hers,
and also in the careful distribution of her
weekly allowance of, $15. Eight dollars
for board, another dollar for incidentals.

one \7v anfnUy- Fl!llowin- thereon came,
ti.r ,, I lmr>"lse to triumph by evil

-the rMdeCflL drSll'e~rl'e shameless deed

graves! *r the two

am/fm0 posh7 fen aiul paced the room to

wain flV if g a resentful glance now and
again at the quiet figure on the bed I
thought a low laugh of derision came up
irom the evil thing below. Driven to quick

'ana'l^^rd^iritn^rs1^ d°°r' °peno<i U

iST The^ fig
e"lthU"d"ed 011 lts rearward walls, as if

i-rnnnlo® w°i5 ('n, r'n"''' a"'l glUttOHOUS t (>

heart
wicked charm set in its

In the blaze of my anger I burst into
the haunted room, thinking to stav the
monster with the more breath of my' furv.
15ut the cold blackness drove at me, anil
S/lias""'
door

aU 1>antiUS' aUd '00'ie<l at the open

"You're a very material devil," I mut-

,,r?r: a t)0*v c'pul(1 silence your voice, for
all its boastfulness."
As I spoke, again a little, ugly, secret

laugh seemed to issue from it. Probably it
was only an expiring screech of the axle,

that
ma U1J" k'00cl rnn tingling for all

I mounted the stairs, determinedly
crushing down the demon of fear that
sought to unman mc.

"I have silenced its hateful voice," I
cried to myself, and whispered it again as I
reentered my father's room.
Hie old man lay silent and motionless as

I seated myself once more bv the window.
Xow the great blasts of tempest held mo¬

nopoly of the ghostly house, unpierced of
that other voice that had been like the
grinding of the teeth of the storm.
Presently I heard my father stirring rest¬

lessly In his bed. and little, fitful moans
came from his lips. His uneasiness in¬
creased; he muttered and threw his arms

constantly into fresh positions. Could it be
that my untoward silencing of that voice
that for such long years had been his coun¬
selor and familiar was making a vacancy
in his soul into which deadlier demons
were stealing?

I moved to the bed and looked down upon
him. As I did so the old tenderness reas¬
serted itself and the mood of blackness
passed away. If he had bequeathed to us
a dark heritage of suffering. It is by suffer-

«£» 1 sou) climbs from the bestial
pitfalls of the senses.
As I leaned down to cover his chest, that

his restless tossing had bared, a second
tempest of hail swept furiously upon the

t IV «.raP.to the window and looked out.
In the flashing radiane^ of the lamp that
stood upon the bridge opposite.for night
was now settled upon the city.I saw thr»
tumult or white beat upon the stones and
rebound from them and thrash all the-road
as it were, with froth.
Suddenly a figure started up in the midst

of -the flickering curtain of ice. It was
there in a moment.waving its wild nr

was
ms-;,/ wuviiik us wna arms-.

fVn -ir. S'fh^ hands shrieking, I could have
fancied, though no sound came to me. Itut
in the wonder and instant of its riein"

11 knew it to be Duke's.
"8iufc,

Hardly had I mastered the first shock
of surprise when there came the sound
of a great cry behind me. I turned and

KKMK8,tt,nR up In .

fell back upon his pillow.
T'"8

-.at
50 cents for carfare. She had gone so far.
when the landlady entered.

Ah, good afternoon. I came to see if
you have any rooms. I am here alone, and
X want to be in a very, very nTee place."

e paused with a sweet smile that might
have meited the heart of even the proverb-

!«ndlady, but this one was perhaps
more than proverbial, for she kept her
frown, Sslfte fe^TeTtfrfirfeeifffg.
With extreme emphasis, she answered:
I never take ladies alone. .My house is

for families and a few very well-known
gentlemen, perhaps, on the top floor."

J he girl flushed under her veil and arose

quickly, but it took her only a moment to
recover her possession. The next she
proved that she was equal to being alone in
New l'ork.
"Too bad," she drawled, slowing puliinj

at the top of her glove and holding herself
very straight, "too bad. Mrs. B.".
mentioning- a very wealthy, well-known
woman."recommended me here. She had
heard of your place, and as I wanted a

s,Tem MXr'SSLS!!!! 1 cou,a b«

.a-vbi?aesM!fLi'*iw'
a..^ *V,no' itbe younS woman interrupted;
and then she went on more slowly still.
vmf r' i ,0,uld not be comfortable with
ou. I should not like to interfere with

your regulations. They are excellent-
keep them. Oh. there are plenty of othei

? ,tha"k .vou- Aff,'r all, I may trt

<5\ hotel and take a maid " '

She strode quickly down the steps and

she turned *1't1h.flaveVue' v''bpre suddenly
x

h!r i-,v depressed, and made
hei waj to the extreme West Side.

AN ARTISTIC POSE.

Wts.- William Rhinelatider Stewart.


